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> grow to keep the houses cool. Working in the peace-
me army of India the British colonels of Jubbulpore
ad no great problems. Nothing disturbed the even
;nor of their uneventful lives except when the water
ips went out of order or when the cook put too much
>ice in the Sunday curry. Then maybe they would
irse or swear, but all this wrath got washed down by
/ening with the first glass of Scotch.
So life went on.
From Jubbulpore I moved east into the province of
engal to revisit Calcutta, which I had known as a boy.
ery little had changed in this second largest city of
ie empire. The Englishman of Calcutta had the mind
: his predecessor in the East India Company, and to
in the Bengalis were like men of the forest peering
om the thick clusters of over-crowded localities, in
hich they lived, into the sunny expanses where their
>loody rulers" were basking. There was, therefore, al-
ays an atmosphere of permanent tension between the
iglish and the Indians.
There were cosmopolitan clubs. Business and the
rvices necessitated social intercourse between the two
immunities but these meetings often had an air of
tificiality about them. Each was uncertain and sus-
cious of the other*
I attended the annual social function of the famous
ilcutta Club where most of the socialites gathered. It
is like a prize day in a small provincial school with
ndies and ice cream being consumed in gargantuan
lantities while a few of the more sophisticated mem-
;rs sipped cocktSils in quiet corners. Grown-up
embers and their guests were to be seen amusing
emselves in a treasure hunt and parlor games. The
ogram of the day said, "... 9:30: there will be music